MARSHAL   KEY
Guard, emulated by the associations of Frederick's sword
on its marble slab in Potsdam, and a stone memorial to
the French defeat at Rossbach in 1757, whetted their
blades on the steps of Napoleon's embassy in Berlin.
The Duke of Brunswick and Prince Hohenlohe took the
field, and from the wooded heights of Thuringia faced
down upon the French positions in south Germany.
This sabre-rattling had led to the recall of Marshal
Ney, who joined his command at Nuremburg. There
were two divisions, the ist under Marchant, -while Mahler,
and later Marcognet, led the znd. Gay young Colbert
rode at the head of a cavalry brigade, comprising the
3rd Hussars and zoth Chasseurs. The formation of Ney's
corps had scarcely altered since the days of that earlier
summer when it had marched inland, with a vision of
white cliffs that were never to be attempted receding in
the background. Most of the men could recollect com-
rades who were no more present in the ranks. But so
long as it was known that such a Francois had fallen at
Elchingen, or a Pierre in the Tyrol, the corps was at
nearly double its visible strength. For their spirits held
to the marchers.
Once again the Grand Army was moving in perfect
pattern of planning and alignment. The original space
from column to column was a day's march, with an
extremity of sixty miles dividing the left wing of Lannes
and Augereau from Soult and Ney on the right, the
centre being held by Bernadotte, Davout, and the Guard.
But gradually, as striking distance approached, the lines
of march converged, till barely twenty miles marked their
square battle-order frontage. This was an exhibition of
the staff wizardry that turned campaigns from the inside
of a travelling coach, with the troops maintaining a daily
minimum of eighteen miles head-on to a fleeting October
brilliance,
Ney's 6th Corps, which followed Soult's command on
the right, was soon experiencing the usual drawback of
massed concentration. For Soult's men got the pickings
84